
THOUGHT HE WAS 8MART.

Bnt Clrcitmvtancea Altcrcd IIU Goocl
Oplulon of Illmnelf.

Dttring the prescnt overflow of tho
river a wcll drcssed mnn, whllo

plcklng liis way througli tlie woods, trylng
to avold the wnter that wns rapidly rising,
came to 11 smull knoll nlmost surrounded
by thc llood; mid on tlio knoll lio found a
tall, lnnk fellow sltting on a log. Tlio
etranger, dellghted at scelng a lmmnn bo-in-

rnn itp lo thc lnnk fcllow mid

"1 never was glmlder to see a infto ln my
llf,o. 1 linve beon ln theso wood? nearly u
dny nnd u lmlf. My liorse mid I went down
wtthacavlng bunk; Imnnnged vos.ivo my-ecl-

but couldn't snve hlm. Now tho qties-tlo- n

ls, how ure wo golng to get out of this
lnfcrnnl plncof"

"Don't know," the lnnk fcllow
"wnllowing" his tobacco nbout lu

his moutli.
"Why, don't you kuow tho woods?"
"Wnll, did know '0111 pntty well, but tho

hlgli wnter has wlpod nll the ronds out."
"Look horo, tho wutcr is rising, nnd thls

la no tlme for foollshncss. See, we nro
surrounded."

"Yes, thut'a so (squlrtlng a strcani of
tob.'icco Julce tbrough his teeth). Itcckou
we'll lmtter wnde."

"Do you know a plnco whero tho wnter is
not vcry deep?"

"1 dld know ylstidy, but tho wnter hnt
riz powerful slnco thon."

"IIow long hnvo you been sltting nerc?"
"Set down hero thls mornlu'. Coino out

to look for the cow nn' got tircd, nn' my

fdnn Is nllus to rest whcn I glt tlrcd. I
hearn It read outen the papers thnt n

good ninny men dio frutn ovorwork, uu'
Bi'ticethen I am mlghty particklor."

"But how do you expect to get out of
this plnce?"

"Don't know exnctly."
"Uut you've got to know pretty soon, for

don't you sco how rapidly tho water is
rising?"

"Yes, 'tis comin' up right peart. You
air a stranger down here, I reckon."

"Yes, havon't been hero but a wuek, nnd
If the liord will only let me get out thls
tlme, 111 never come back. 1 wonder If I
onn wade out through theroP"

"I reckon you can.l'
'I have a lialf uotion to try it."
"Hut ninke it n whole one."
"I'U do it. 1 don't cnre to stand hero till

Ihe wnter comcs up round my nock. Woll,
If you wnnt to stay liere nnd

f;ood-b-
y

lt is no fault of mine."
"So long," tho lnnk fellow replied, spit-liu-

tlirough his teeth.
The strunger had waded nbout thirty

feot wheu he lunged oll' ovor his head. Ile
ipluttered nnd floundered nnd flnnlly got
back on tho knoll.

"Whew I that was awful I" ho exclaim-ed- .

"You scoundrel, why dldn't you tell
me?"

"How did I know what bort of n wader
you nrc? Some folks kiu wade surprisin'
nn then others knin't wade so wcll I tuck
you fur ouo of the boss waders, but uow I

Bce you nln't.
"Iouglitto jump on you nud beat you.

I doclare, I don't know what to do."
"Thought you was goin' to jumpon me."
"No, I don't want to hurt you. Look

here; ln less thnn n hnlf hourfrom uow this
knoll will l)o under wnter."

"Ef I wns goin' to bet, w'y I'd bet thatter
wny."

"And nro you golng to stay here und be
drowned?"

"I kain't tell yit."
"You are a fool that'a what's tho mat-

ter with you."
"Yes, I nin't a s'premo jedge, but I'vo got

mo' sense than to go out in a woods thnt I

don't know uuything about an' git drown-
ed."

"Hut you haven't got enougli sense to get
outof a woods that you do knowsomething
about."

"Oh, I think so." Tho lnnk fellow got
up, went behind a trce, took up a cauoe,
and us he was preparing to shovo it off

"I never fool with high water, cap'n,
an' ef you buy land down licro an' livo on
it awhile you'll l'arn a little sense yo'se'f
So long."

"What, nro you going to leave me this
way?"

"Yes, I'vo got rested now aii' tnuM go
homo an' tell tlio folks thnt I kain't find
that fool cow."

Ile shoved ou" thc canoe and got iu. "Foi
heaven's sake tnko me with you," the
stranger implored.

"Oli, I reckon it's best not lo might
sp'ilc you to rido witli a fool."

"Come back, my friend, I wns husty."
"Yes, I sorler think you wns."
"I dldn't mean to call you n fool I'm the

fool."
"An am I a smart mnn?"
"hideed you are."
"The Rniurtcst man in this countryf" the

fellow asked, alowly paddling tho cauoe
towunl tho knoll

"Yes, the very smnrtest."
"Wnll, but am I the smartest man you

ever seed?"
"Yes, I think you are."
"Uut you inustn't think you must know

lt."
"Well, then, I know lt."
"An' don't you think, or rutlier don't

you kuow, that I would mnke a good gov
ernor?"

"Yes, I know you would."
"L'r a president cither?"
"Yes, you would makeagood anything."
"AII right, uiy boy, now you may git in.

Oh, I tf il jou it do a man a power of good
to truvei round in this part of the country.
He I'nrus f.ister than ef he was in collee."

Opie P Ueiul iu Arkansaw Traveler

A I'liillhtiuu'ii Sui;i;cHtIoii,
"Thal's a llne black mnss you luive thero.

Why don't you"
" ..VII, whatr"
"Why dun't you paint tho whole canvas

black ks tlieace of spndesand call it'Niglit
ln Ccntral Africa?' "New York Sun.

A I'roper Apolojry.
"That iKii't a very good picturo of the

baby, ia it. Uittie?"
"No, sir; but he Isn't a vcry good baby."
Harper's Young Peoplo.

fleld Up.

Uube (the terror of tha plalna) 'K yer
holler yor go t' th' happy huntlu' groun'sl
Olmino that bufller robtl I've trulkd yr
fer mllea. Judge

WOMEN AS PHYSICIANS.

TROUBLESOME CLOGS IN THE WAY

OF THEIR PROGRESS.

Fubllo l'rpjuillco and rrofolonal Opposl-tlo- n

Kent Out of llnspltnla nml Ilenlod
the AilTnntaRcn of Cltnlcs Ailvnncn Not
SHtlsfnetory.

"No, I do not tliink thero lias bcen a
very rapid clinngo in public senlfment ln
favor of wonien physicians," Raid Dr.
Etnlly Blackwell, ns slio tnlkcd with 1110

nbout tlio dilllculties which slio nnd lier
sister, Dr. Elizabeth Dlnclnvell, had to
contend with whcn they cstnblisbcd
themselvcs in New York ncnrly forty
yoars ngo.

"Thc chango lias not beon a rnpid one;
it lias beon very slow, very rcluctant,
and it is yet far from complete.

"Yes, we did have trouble, much of it,
in cstabllshing ourselvcs hcrc. My sis-

ter, Dr. Elizabeth Blackwell, preceded
mo by several years. Sho spent two or
threo years reading undcr tho direction
of physicians and then applicd for

to the nicdical colleges in New
York, Boston nnd Philadelphia. But her
application was denied in cvery instanco
on tho ground that thero was no preco-de-

for such an action and that it would
bo nn impropcr innovation upon cstab-lishe-

custom. But at last a luedical
Bchool at Geneva, in this Btate, adniitted
lier, and sho took lier degreo thero in
1840 tlio flrst degrec in medicino grant-e- d

to nny woman in tlio United States.
Slie continuod her Btudies in Paris and
London, nnd aftcr I had received my do-gr-

from tlio school in Cleveland wo
came here to New York.

SOCIAL OSTUACISM.

"Did wo moot with much opposition?
Well, we found it impossiblo to rent an
oflice, bo strong was tlio opposition to tho
idea of wonien practicing medicino. Wo
had to buy a liouso in ordor to get any
placo in wliicli to open an ofiice.

"But tliere was never any unpleasant
personal experience. Thero Vt.s social
ostracism, of course, and that was very
unpleasant, and for a long timo nono but
a few nieii physicians would hold

with us. From tho boginning
a few eminent men, foremost among
whom was Dr. Willard Parker, roso
abovo tho provailing projudico and d

witli us and advised us just as
with any young physician. For tho most
part, howevor, tho men physicians

to recognize us, fought ngainst us,
and a largo number of tho medical so--

cietics threatened to cxpel nny member
who consulted with a woman physician."

"And yet you say, Dr. Blackwell, that
nll tho chango which has come about
since public scntiment was like that has
not been a rapid one? Itather is it not
wonderful that it has been so great?"

"No,"and Dr. Blackwell's strong, kind-l- y

face, framed in its soft, white hair,
took a uiore positive exprcssion; "no,
thero is so much moro that oughtto come
about that what has been scems almost
small in comparison. What women hare
gained has been not by graco of popular
favor, but by virtuo of hard work, per-siste- nt

efTort and proved ability. And
they havo not yet received nearly all that
their work ought to havo gained for
thein. Tho popular projudico ngainst wo-

nien physicians is still very strong. You
know thnt yourself."

"Yes," I admitted, "I know numbers
of peoplo whose aversion to tho idea of
a womun doctor is bo strong that they
would alwnys prefer any young and un-trie- d

man physician to a successful wo-

man of recognized ability and reputa-tion.- "

I'UDI.IO Ol'lNlON.
"And as long as that is the caso," said

Dr. Blackwell. "wo can't feel very com-plnce-

about tho chango iu public opin-io-

Tho ndmission of wonien to med-
ical socioties has come about so slowly,
too. I thmk tlio flrst was whcn I waa
admitted to the old Journal association,
then thoCounty Medical society, twenty-fiv- o

years ago or more, whcn Dr. Isaao
Taylor was president. Now woraen are
admitted, I think, into nearly if not
quito all the county associatlons and to
most of the medical societies. But it is
only very rccently that tho doors hava
been opcned for them in those of Bostoc
and Philadelphia.

"Public hospitals aro not open to wo
men physicians. They cannot hold pc
sitions in them, they cannot study as in
terns, they cannot attend the clinics hek
in connection with them, they are de
barred from all of tho many and import-an- t

beneflts that men physicians gain
from theso largo public institutions. In
private hospitals, particularly those
founded or supported partl.v or entirely
by women, tliey have all of theso

but their exclusion from the
othors is not only a handicap upon the
advanced work which they might

if they had tho opportunity, but
it is the result and the proof of that large
body of hostilo public sentimcnt which
still exists ngainst them.

"This opportunity for advanced work
in medicino is the thing which I would
most liko to seo women gain. Thev have
done a little, it is truo written a few
books nnd nrticles which havo attracted
attention, done a littlo original work in
extonding the bounds of medical knowl-edg- e.

But theycould and would do much
moro if they had the necessary opportu-nitie- s

for such work. What thoy most
need now is to bo able to prosecuto te

studies in medicino. Tliere are
many who have the ability and thedesire
to do this, nnd when larger opportunitiea
havo been grantcd them they will be able
to help in tho work of extending the
boundariesof medical scienceand throw- -
ing light upon its dark cornera."

"But do you not think all this will
conio nbout in tinie?"

"Yes, certalnly, all in good time. We
cannot expect the world to chango very
rapidly, nfter all. It ia going on more
rapidly now, since so many avenues have
been opened for the higher education of
women. Theso movements aro all linked
togother, of course, and each shares in
whatover advance another makea. The
chango haa been ns rapid and as general
as could bo expected, although it haa
been so slow, nnd all the rest that we
wlah for will come in time." New York
Herald,
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Wlmt to Do with a Mnd Dog.
By tlu-lf- t ho had bccoino a mlllionalro,

and ho had a splcndld St. Bc uard dog
whlch ho was very proud of. Ono day tho
scrvnnt cairio to hlm horror strlcken.

"Master, masterl Crosnr is"
"Is what?"
"Madl Ho won't touch water and ho

foatmi from the mouth constantly."
"Grcnt heavensl It is lucky you dlscov-ere- d

It In timo. You must not loso a mln-ut- e.

Tnko tho nnimal nt once, beforo ho
hns bitten nny ouo"

"Yes, sir."
"Ard sell hlml" From tho IVbnch, In

Texas Siftings.

CitiKn for ChiiHtlviiU'iit,

Fntlier Jnmes, you know 1 dlsapprovo
very much of your llghtlng, but I cnnnot
help feeling proud of you for whlpping such
a big boy ns thnt. What did you wliip him
for?

Son (indignantly) Why, lio snid I looked
liko you. Hackct.

Driiininers Kxporlent-os- .

First Druninicr On tho Atlantic nnd
Pacific railroad a fow daya ngo a locomo-tiv- o

lost its smokcstack in a collision.
Well, sir, they just stuck a barrel ovcr tlio
hole nnd went right nlong as if nothing
had happened.

Secoml Drummcr Thnt rcminds mo of
nu uccident thnt happened to a traln I was
on rccently. The engino junijied tho trnck
nnd wns smnshcd all to llindcrs; butin livo
minutcs wo weio nioving aiong towunl tlio
next Btntion, whero wo nrrived only a littlo
late."

"Ilmnph! How could that bc?"
"Wo got out and walked." New York

Wcekly.

WantiMl to lio a Inn.
"Do you know of any good tailors?".said

Willio Wisliington to a friend.
"Yes, I can direct you to several."
"I want livo."
"Five!"
"Ya-a-s- ; I'vo got fouah now. You know

thc pwoverb about nino tailors. Well, I
uioiiKin, i u seo wnui, mo muau woum uu
for me." Wasliington Post.

Tho Technlcallty Iloflned.
Judge 1 know of no precedent by which

tlio petition of your clicnt cnn be nllowed.
hnwyer Bcg pardon, your honor, but I

havo here tho records of a similnr caso, by
which tho pctitioner was cnabled to violnto
the law and to do so legally.

JuilgL Ahl 1 see; you havo discovered
a technicality. Chicago Times.

Ho YVuntcd No l'lglitlng,
"John," snid n fnthcr to a lazy son, "why

don't you go to work und carn somo
money?"

"It isbecausoof my peaceabledisposition,
fathcr."

"Indeed!"
"Yes; I do not wnnt my heirs to fight

over my will." Epoch.

A Great riuancler.
Cousin Funny (ns they ndmire tho por--

tmits of Jnck's finncee) lier fntlier is a
grcnt flnancicr, isn't he?

Jack les, and he'snn expcrtnccountnnt,
too. iou ought to havo sccu him foot up
my splnal colutnu when I asked him for his
dnuglitcr. Hacquet.

Ho StaL-i- l Out.
Tramp Say, pard, whose house is that?
Gardcner Mr. Whifllo's.
Trnmp Could I get anything by going

iu thero?
Gurdencr You miglit. Tlio last ono liko

you got sixty days. Hncket.

I'xtrn for Chlckens.
Waiter Heah's your boiled cggs, sah.

Twenty cents.
Iratc Gm-t(- momentlnter) Ixok hcrel

Theso eggs have been set on for two weeks.
Waiter Thank you, sah. Boiled chicken
two dollars, sah. Yalo Hecord.

Ilullt That Way.
Mr. Deakin Yo'b amokin' dat butt clean

down t' d' brush.
Mr. Copeck Yo'a lyln'. I jess lighted

dat seegar, but mah tcef sets so fer back I
hab t' poke hlm pretty wcll in t' git a grip.

Judge.

Surprlslng.
"I, slr, when I was your ngo went to roost

with the hens and got up with the lark."
"You did? Did you kecp the lark Iu tho

ame coop with the hens and yourself?"
Hncket.

Ilunl Ilpurteri.
Charley Sir, will you givo assent to my

iiarriago with your daughter?
Stern Fathcr No, sir; not a penny.

Chatter.

A Country Idyl.
"Havo you tfug your Rrasst" asked tha clty

ctiap
Of tlie stairlng farmer man,

For ho thought he would not cruu the svratn
Ileneath his social ban.

"How a your crop hen you dug your RraMl
Dld tlio eeUU hurt your )eas

Aii'l di'l lliu c.inker worm destroy
Your younu cucumber trewtf

"I loe, Rood sir, tho couutry alr,
From tlio town I falii would lloo,

Anil loso inyself ln rurnl dreama
'Nenth tho potato treo.

I would pluck the turnip from Its vlne,
Thro' the parsnlp tneadow push,

And rest beneatb the grateful thaJo
Of the boudlDR cabbaRO busli

"Oh, I faln would le a aluiple swala
And drlve my yoke of cows,

And ret at noon ueneatli tho shaile
Of the rutahaea bouehs.

Oh, I'd hunt the woods for the cocoanut busb
The wbole of the Uvelong Jay,

Or tart at nmra wltb tbe rustio hoe
To dlg tbe liilla for bay

"And If at noonday I grew falnt
Wltb uiy labor'g strain and rusli,

I would mix Ue mllkweed's lusclous mllk
Wltb mushr Min's lu&clous miuh.

I would pluck tbe plnedpple from tbe plne
But w by haj your color fled V

Dut tho farmer fell wltb a alckenlng tbud
Tbe farmer man waa dead!

Texaa Blftuiga.

The Blutlcnt l'oodlo.
A gcntleman, who had retired from

buslncss, dovoted himsclf, heart nnd bouI,
to tho enjoyment of music. Every mcm-bo- r

of tho housohold was by degrees
moro or less in tho samo occupa-tlo-

nnd evcn tho houscmaid could in
timo bear n part in a chorus. Ono in--

dividual alone in tho famlly Beemed to
havo no tasto for swcct Bounds this was
a small poodle; but tho gcntleman flrmly
resotvcd to mako this animal bear Bomo
part or other in tho conccrt, nnd by pcr- -

soveranco ho nttalned his object. Evcry
timo that a falso noteescaped cith$-fro-

instrumcnt or voico as often as any
bluudcr, of whatover kind, was com-mitle- d

by tho members of this imisic.il
family, down camo its niistcr"s cano on
the back of tho unfortunato poodle, till
sho howled and growled again.

Tho imodlo perceived the meaning of
theso unkind chnstisemcnts, nnd instes,d
of becoming sulky showcd evcry dispo-sitio- n

to howl on tho instant a falso noto
was uttered without waiting for tho
blow. By and by a mero glanco of her
uiastcr's eyo was sufllcicnt to mnke tho'
animal howl to admiration. In tho cnd
tho poodlo becamo bo thoroughly

with falso notes that tho slight-cs- t
mistako of tho kind was always

by a yell from her. Sometimes
her master nnd his friends tooka pleasuro
in nnnoying tho dog by cmitting all sorts
of harsh Bounds from instrument and
voice. On such occasions tho creaturo
lost nll self conuunnd, her eyes shot forth
flery llashes and sho sent forth long and
frightful liowls. But persons wero
obllged to bo carcful not to go too far,
for when the dog's patienco was very
much tircd sho becamo nltogether wild
and would fly flercely at tho tormentora
and their instruments. New York Mail
and Exprcss.

Slio rclt Ilisulteil.
"I think you aro too stupid for any

thing."
"Pardon me, but it was puroly a mis-lake.-

"Mako out my bill and I will leavo tho
house.

"Yes, ma'am
This is only part of a Bpicy dialoguo in

which nplain lookmg, impulsivo woman
and n hotel clerk were the characters.
lt was fcpoken at tlio Hichelieu. After
the voxed guest had loft tho ofllco tho
clerk cxplained tlio causo of tho trouble.

"It's like this," ho said. "When a lady
unacconipanied by a malo escort comes
to a hotcl slio sends her namo to tho of--

fico bv tlio bcll bov. Then she is regis'
tered and given aiiartments. Now, tliis
woman did not havo a card at haud
when sho came in, and I put her namo
down just as I understood it from tho
,!n, nf . ,,.- - ,,, ,,. .,

i. . ; ... i .uu ....... iu. iii.i yj , li
tho register to the datowhen shearnved,
espied in my bold handwriting tho namo
Mrs. E. B , Louisvillc, Ky.

'When sho read that sho was well
nigh daft. She raved about here, called
me stupid and threatoned to go away
from tho hotel. I Baw that I had spelled
tho namo improperly and felt sorry, for
ono hates alxve all things to havo a uns
spelled name. After the tempest had
somewliat suusided l ventured to say
that erbnp8 I had written the namo in
correctlv.

' 'Indced you did, young man,' she
nngrily rctortod. 'My namo should bo
written with two bs. I am a Miss and
not a Mrs.'

'Then she flounced out of tho ofllco
liko a sailboat going with tlio breeze.
Supposo sho thought tho preflx would
spoil her lnatrmiouial chances. Somo
guests aro cranky that way." Cliicago

nuune,

Vsvh of Stai cecl.
flio various uscs to which soaweed

now found to bo npplicable aro far in ex
cess of wliat wero ever cireatned of in
vears past. Fornicrly iodiuc, bromine,
nuignesia, and potash salts wero tho chief
products of this bountiful hiibstanco of
nature, which was also employed, ns ia
tlio caso now, whcn more or less deconi'
posed, as a fertilizer on land adjoining
the scacoast, its yield of ammouia being
upwards of 2 per cent. Somo vaneties
wero collccted as articles of food in Scot
land, Ireland, Nonvay, etc. Of lato
years seaweed has been mado into char
coal, and into a material for whip
handlcs, and still moro rccently tho curi
ous Bubstanco known as algin has been
produeed from it, having bcen introduced
aa a stratum for photograpluc films, and
for other purposes.

From this material, algin, what
termed alginic acid is likewise obtained
and by acting upon tho latter with nitric
acid a new light colored dye, which is
insolublo in water, but dissolves m alka
lies, yielding a brown solution, has been
discovered. It is said that tho anmio
niacal solution of this new product dyes
cotton n llne Bismarck brown, which ia
not romoved by soap. and is found to bo
not only equal to anilino dyes of the samo
descnption, but to excel many of thom
Unhko nnilino dyea, this new product
will dyo cotton, but not wool, and ita
acid Bolutions will not nct as dves at all

Montrcal Star.

A 1'iiltliful Servant for hlity Years.
At the present time, when ono of tho

chief troublesof housekceping is tho get
ting nud keeping of servants, a record of
ono who faithfully served a family for
sixty years is worth recording. Uiram
Phillips, coloied, was born in Goshen, N,
Y., iu 1810, and when n boy of U was
taken into tho employ of Thomas and
Benjumin Galo, twin brothers, who soon
iftcrward romoved to this city and wero
tiigaged in tho wholesalo grocery trado
living on Whitehall strect, then n fash
lonablo part of tlie town,

Thoy hrought Phillips with them as
their butler.and ho served them till tliei
dcathaud theti entered tho servicoof the
Mi&fos Tliorno.of No. 127 West Fifteentl
street, the nieces and huirs of tho Uales,
ilo never left their employ, going to tho
house early every morulug and return
Ing nt night to his homo at No. 125 West
rwenty.seventh street. Ho died from
M age. and his tuistresses deplore Ihti
loss of an old, liouont nud fi.itliliil ser--

rant. Ho leuvea a widow and u grow
ip family. New ork Titbuue,

Clastlfled.
Tho burnlngof the Whlttlcr school bulld-in- g

at Fortress Monroo a short timo since
rccalla to mlnd an amuslng lncldent which
occurred thero about tho closo of tho war.
At that timo thcre wns a mania among the
colorcd peoplo for education, and tho school
wns mndo up of nll sexcs and ages. At the
end of a ycnr an cxhlbltioa was glven to
show whnt progrcss had been mndo, to

hlch a number of promlnent peoplo were
Invltcd. Tho tcachcrstated thatif nnypcr-so- n

In tho uudleiico wlshed to nsk the stu-dent- s

any questlon they could io so. A
strappiiig big fcllow, who woro only nshlrt,
trousers and pair of govcnmicut sboes, was
cnllcd on to read. Ho got along very well
untll he rcached tho word "biped." Here

gentlcman ln tho audlcnco interrupted,
hen thc following dialoguo occurred:
"My mnn, whnt ls tho mennlng of the

word biped?"
"A biped is n bcnst."
"Why Un bcast a biped?"
"llocause it has four fect."
"Are you a biped?"
"No, sir."
"Why?"
"Becauso I hasn't got four fect."
"Whnt nro you then?"
"I'so n cupidl" New York Tribuno.

The CatKo of tho Gloom.
"What's the matter, for heaven's sakcf"

cxclaimed tho frightencd passcnger, rising
and groping helplessly about.

"Nothing, madam," replied tho conduo- -

tor of the Cliicago suburban traln reassur--

ngly. "Don't bo nlarnicd. Somctlnics
peoplo think we'vo broke through Into a
tuunel, and sometimes they think thcre's
a terriblo tornado coming, but lt s nelther.
Tlio brakemau has just lit the lamps.
That's all."

nd tho pollte ofllclal cautiously felt his
way along tlirough tho thick darkncss

tho next car. Cliicago Tribuuo.

A llriital Jnkc
"Is thcre nny clinngo iu your pockcts?"

she asked.
"Yes," snid he.
"Well, givo mo bomo money."
"I haven't nny."
"But I thought you said tliere was chnnge

n your pockcts."
So tliere is; thero wns money in thcre

yesterday, now tliere isn't. Whnt do you
call a changc?" Jlercliaut Iravcler.

Catcrlng to a Tratle.
First Paris Artlst Vy you putzatsaltin

zo paint?
fcecond Artist bet is for n nuirine pict- -

ure. I mnke zec palnt salt; zcn wlien ze
Americnns put znir Ilngers on ze water nnd
nfterwnrds put zair Ilngers to znir lips zny
sny, "Ect is wonderfull Ye nlmost tnstcze
Bnlt of zo ocean. Zcn zny buy." Now York
Weekly.

Ou tho Hlghway.
L

Shndy Wayfnrer Sny, mlster, what tlme
isit?

II.

Pcdestrian Just struck one.
S. W. Great Scottl how glnd I oughtto

be it wasn't an hour earlier. Philadelphia
Timcs.

Tho Iiuitatlon l'.Tfi-it- .

Attonif'y (to witness) If I mistake not,
sir, you are nn ICnglishmiiu?

Witness I nm aw usually so consid-ered- .

Attorney (surprised) Soconsidered? Are
you not iu reality?

Witness (reluctantly) No, sir; I ui a

nativc of N' Yawk. Chicago Timcs.

All Klnda In Stock.
"Those gaiters nn mads from tbe skln of

a monkey," obscrved the man to the boot-blac- k

c'ngaged in brushing them.
And the little fellow, looklng up from hl

work, quizzicully asked:
"Patent leatheror monkey shlne?" Chi-

cago Times.

Entertalnlng Journals.
Blinka What sort of comlc papers do

they have over ln Europe?
Jlnks Exccllent.
Bllnks Are the Jokes like oursf
Jlnks Exnctly. Snme jokcs, ln fact,

only n month older. New York Weekly.

No YVomWr.

Travers (to ofllco boy) Itobcrt, did you
tako thnt check down to my tallorf

Hobert Yes, sir.
Travers Whnt dld ho do when you gave

lt to hlm?
Hobert Ho falnted. Racket.

The Modern Way.
Gushley A mau who ls disappolnted

nowadays cannot throw away his llfo ln
battlo as jilted heroes dld iu tho past.

Rushby That is true, but what is the
matter with gettingnposltioa as a basebal)
umplre? Chatter.

or Couree Not.
"Ia lt you who's been eatin' these er

dates?" asked a groceryman of a new clerk;
"I seo tha pits on tho Iloor."

"No, boss," was tho ingenious replyj
" 'cos 1 allus swuller mlne." Judgo.

Kxplalued.
"I wonder why they call a pretty glrl a

bollo?"
"Doubtless because she's mniil to ring."
"Ahl a tiukllug symbol."-Pu- ck.

The Cri'ut Fair.
School Teacher (in 11W0) When was the

great World's fair of IMB hcldf
Pupll In 1803, ma'am.-Harp- er's Bnzar.

No I'ree Advlce from Hlm.
"Doctor, what will reniove superlluoua

hah?"
(Gruflly) "A razor, slr." Yuukeo Blade.

Vot.. LY.

THE ARIZONA KICKER.

Shonlng That Kdltorlal Machlnery Some-tll-nc

Sllpn a Cog.
We extract tho following from the latest

tssuo of The Arlzona Kicker, which camo
out on a half shcet:

Explan'atoiiy. We owo our rcaders nn
npology for tho half shcet we wero obllged
to Issuo thls wcck. Monday mornlng, aa
wo entered tho postofllco after our mail,
which, by thc way, is flvo timcs as largo as
thatof any other estahllshment in Vrlzona,
tho postmaster camo out Into tho oorrldor
and demanded a personal apology for what
Tho Kicker said about him lnst wcck. In
our pionecr days, when wo lived on roots
and hndn't a second shlrt to our back, we
used to get down nnd crawl whelicvcr

Wo felt that wo hnd to. We
wero n tenderfoot nnd lucked snnd. A
clinngo camo. Wo haven't been doing any
crecplng for tho past two years. On tho
contrnry, we huve lind tho revolver and tho
other man has done tho four lcgged act.

Thereforc, whcn tho postmaster demand-
ed an apology, and took us by the ear to
cnforce obcdience, wc lit onto him with
thc weight of two tons, nnd hnd hlm g

for mercy inslde of two mlnutea.
Beforo lcttlng Iiim up wo took his gun
away, nnd in some munner itwnsdischarg-ed- ,

and thc hullct went througli tlio palm
of our riglit hund. Tho wound will

tho pcn for some wccks, nud
we must dictato our copy.

MoiiC Exi'LANATOlty. The postmaster
hns a brothcr uamcd Jim, who Is n loafer
nnd n cur from way back. We stated last
week thnt wo lwlicved he stole money let-tcr- a

from tho mnils, und tho stutemcnt
scems to have put somo "git" into him.
After wc hnd lickcd his brother nnd got
back to the ollke Jim camo sneakingdown
tho street nnd fired nt us through a win-do-

He had a shotgun, but ho llrcd so
high that no one was touchcd, and ho was
out of sight beforo wc got to tho iloor.

In n few dnys we nro going on a hunt for
Jim. We sball locnte him nnd walk in on
him nnd slice oll his car and nail it ou our
oflice door. Let him accept this notico aa
fair warning of our iutentious. Whilo ho
didn't hit us with any of his bucksliot, tho
idea of such a cliuckaloo llring nt us with
intent to kill rattled our nerves nnd scnt
us to ljctl whcn wo ought to have been get-tin- g

out copy.
I'ci:tiii:h ExPLANATony. Some threo

wecks ago a wild eyed guynsticutus en-
tered this town by tho dirt rond nnd struck
us for a "sit." Ho gavo tho numo of J.
Mclvillo GJaham, aud claimcd to have fur-nish-ed

all tho hrain fodder for most of tho
New York papcrs for tho last ten years.
As he olTured to work for S4 per week and
buy his cruekers und cheesc from our gro-cer- y,

we didn't (iiiestion him ns closcly as
wo otherwise might. He hnd worked two
dnys when we got hurt, and what did tho
lop eared brother of a hyena do but go off
nnd get drunk nnd lny down just where
Col. Hnven's drovc of mulcs would run ovcr
him in going to wuterl Ho was trampled
out of sight into thc snud, aud ou top of
our other troubles we hnd to hiro hlm dug
out and buried. But for his kick-ove- r we
could hue issued u full shcet and got it
out on time. Wo've hnd him carted oll to
ouo corner of our private burying ground,
and sball inark his grave; but we don't
mouru.

THE Latkst. If our readers aro not
gatislled with tho abovo explanations
we have another to flro at them. Ow-in-g

to our woundcd hand we could
not do a stroko of writing. We could
dlctate, howcver, and we hlred young Bill
Ellis, son of Old Iteprobate Ellis, to act as
our anianucnsis. Wo hud dictated about
half a column wheu he differed with us on
how to spell "cordial." Ho insisted that it
was "corjul," und rathcr than see the Eng-lis- h

languuge kuocked out we censed g,

lired Bill out aud gavean old tramp
printer $10 aud told him to go ahead aud
run out half a shect. It's all we could do
under the circumstances, und we beg tho
indulgence of our subscribers. Next week
wo shall be all riglit, und we promiso nn
issue of The Kicker which will mnke tho
sand lly in ftfty directions. Detroit Freo
Press.

A .Scurrllous Keimirk.
Brown wns mentioning to his wife the

old legend, bn.sed, no douht, on St. Peter'a
exploit, that every time a cock crows somo
ono tells a lie.

"But how is it, then," asked his doubting
helpmate, "that the roosters chielly crow
very early in tho u.ornlng wheu almost
everybody's asleep?"

"I tlon't kuow, my dcar, uuless it is that
nt that hour most of tho big dailies go to
press." Judge.

Too Prvloua.
Caller Is Mr. Jones in?
Mrs. Jones What do you want to see

him for?
C I have a bill hero that
Mrs. J.-- He aln't in. ho
C. (continuing) That I wished to pny

him and as I rcquiro his own sigtiature to
the receipt I will call somo other time.
Boston Courier.

At Her Old Tricka.
Amy Well, Susie ls engaged to Mr.

Glagget at last.
Mabel Yes; sho fairly coaxed him to

propose too.
Amy That'a just liko her. In the llt-era-

society debates at school sho waa
always begging the questlon. Judge.

Gettlng tlie Niir at the White House.
"What is the news in the papers this

mornlng, my dear?" asked the president.
"You are laid up with the inlluenza."
"Heally? I'm very sorry to bear lt."

Racket.

Th Ileturu of the Hi-lr- .

Dog Faca (recently with the Wild West
buow Bon Jour, mnma. Just Iwck from
Paree, y' know.

(to her husband
You hold. I llck hlm. Llfe.

A Tale.
Ile Uved a llfe of cttlm content;
Unncaiced qulte be came and went;
At uoou he opened up bU store,
At nigbt with care be locked tbe door

he dropped a little sigh
Beeaiise uobody came to buy
"And jet." be thought, "thlaqulet easa
Haa much about it that should please."
IIU bank occount be'd most gone tlirough.
And theu be aald, "TbU wlU not do;
I'U hve to work to awell Itt alze
I guea I'd hetter advertise."

Waahmctoo Post.


